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were now (thank Heaven I) fast leaving behind
us.

The sky was still grey and lowering, and the
wind keen. "We had now left the forest altogether,
and were traversing the vast plains that encircle the
capital of Western Siberia for some thirty miles on
every side. There is practically no road here, the
yemstchiks taking their own line, and steering for
the city in their own fashion ; evidently, however,
our wretched driver had but a poor eye for locality,
for after floundering helplessly about for three or
four hours, he calmly pulled up in the middle of a
huge lake of water, the overflow from a stream hard
by, and confessed that he had lost his way. I
looked at my watch; the hands pointed to a quarter
before midnight; we had already been six hours on
the way, and the horses were dead beat.

I resisted the temptation to pull the idiot off his
perch and give him a sound ducking. He richly
deserved it, but it would have done but little good
in fastening our arrival. So we set abouf making
casts, to use a hunting expression, and after four
hours of the coldest and most disagreeable work
that has ever fallen to my lot, a thin bright streak
appeared on the horizon. We led the horses all
this time, be it mentioned, and were as often as not
up to our waists in the pools of icy cold water that
covered the marshy plain. But the longest lane
must have a turning, and by three o'clock we were
rolling wearily through the dark and deserted streets
of Tomsk.

6C Nothing but distance now separates us from
England," I thought as we entered the portals of